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FEBRIS INV. ESTIGATIONIS. 


So Many Prominent Citizens are Suff from this Mysterious New Disease, that Dr. Bliss might Establish a 
Sanitarium of his Own, in Opposition to Lakewood. 
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SPECIAL NOTICE. 


Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck is spe- 
cially copyrighted, and its contents protected by law. We have 
no ol:jection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 
Jull credit is given; but we cannot permit the reproduction of 
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is now ready, arp p2ax"be had on application at this | 


office, without chirgt, or will be mailed to any address 
gratis. 





NOLICE. 


Our attention has been called to the fact that certain 
persons are soliciting advertisements for interleaved 
copies of Puck, which they profess to circulate in large 
numbers, Our advertisers are hereby notified that we 
have no connection with any such schemes, and are not 
responsible for any promises made by the persons re- 
ferred to, KeEprLeR & SCHWARZMANN, 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


VoLuME XIX. 


b igecia such a rainy March, nine years ago, 
Puck came to end the Winter’s sleet and 
snow. 

To-day he greets you, with a mind serene, 
And introduces to you Vol Nineteen. 


*T HERE is a very old bit of Latin, worn at 

the elbows and frayed at the seams, that 
has been bandied about so long that almost 
every one is familiar with it; and one is ashamed 
to t:ot it out, so shabby has it grown. unc 
quis custodiet ipsos custodes ?—Now, who shall 
guard the guards themselves? But people are 
apt to give a little more thought to the meaning 
of a phrase or a saying when they see it in a 
foreign language, and we shall take the liberty 
of dragging this question to the front once 
more, in its antique form. 


* 
* * 


The New York tax-payer may well ask him- 
self: ‘‘Who shall guard my guards?” The men 
who are set to look after his interests need more 
watching than do the interests. His municipal 
affairs are supposed to be in the hands of a 
Mayor, a Board of Aldermen and a number of 
“commissions” — subject to the constant inter- 
ference of the Governor and the Legislature at 
Albany. In reality, they are in the hands of 
anybody who has money enough to buy a few 
of these officials to do his bidding. And it is 
not at all an extravagant statement to say that 
fully fifty per cent of them are purchasable, 
while those who will not exactly sell themselves 
for so much cash down are very largely influ- 
enced by promises of better places or of em- 
ployment for their political followers. Of 
course, there are honest men among them—a 
good many, indeed—but they are. in a hopeless 
minority. 
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«* Ma, what makes cats roam around nights?” 


*¢ You must ask your pa. 


He has probably made a study of their habits.” 








Last year the Board of Aldermen gave a rail- 
way company permission to run a line through 
the principal street of the city. For this privi- 
lege the company should have patd a heavy 
rental to the city, which is greatly in need of 
money, and ‘is over-taxing its citizens, ‘The 
Board of Aldermen gave away the franchise, as 
it is called— gave it to the company for nothing 
—for absolutely nothing. Such a thing is hard 
to believe; but they did it. ‘They do not pre- 
tend that they were intoxicated or insane at the 
time of committing this act, consequently there 
is no possibility that they were influenced by 
anything but bad motives, It is generally un- 
derstood that*they were bought, for actual 
money, by the thoroughly unscrupulous man 
who managed the affairs of the railway com- 
pany. In fact, this is a moral certainty, 


* 
* ca 


So the good Legislature at Albany appointed 
a “commission”’ to look into the matter. We 
have a great many “ commissions” in New York 
already, and, for the most part, they cost us a 
good deal of money, and do us no manner of 
good, 
“commission ”’ has been sent down to look into 
the matter, The “commission” engages law- 
yers to do the looking into. The principal 
lawyer is a showy ex-politician, of the so-called 
“practical” sort. He is a noisy and flippant 
man, who says rude things in a ponderous way; 
but he is not an uncommonly good lawyer. 
He has been at his work for two or three weeks 
now, and has called a long list of witnesses; 
but all that he has elicited from them is what 
everybody knew before—that the Broadway 
Surface Railroad Company is a mysterious and 
crooked organization. and that its managers do 
not want to tell anything about their business, 

* . # 

One day’s systematic questioning of any re- 
sponsible officer of the company would have 
brought out all that this “ commission”’ has got 
from all its witnesses, after repeated sessions— 
all except the valuable facts that Mr. Jacob 


But this outside, special, temporary’ 





Sharp has an ailment that necessitates the fre- 
quent drinking of milk, and that when he does 
not want to answer a question he says: “ I don’t 
remember.” And here you have it all—how 
the Board of Aldermen guards the New York 
tax-payer; how the Legislature guards the Board 
of Aldermen with a special “commission”; and 
how Mr. Conkling guards the special commis- 
sion. And now, who will guard Mr. Conkling 
—and, through him, the unfortunate tax-payer ? 
For, verily, they are both among bad men. 
* 
* coe 

The Executive Session is a relic of the dark 
ages of the Republic. Its period of usefulness 
—if it ever had a period of usefulness—is past. 
It seems a simple enough fact that legislative 
bodies have no right to keep their proceedings 
secret from the people who elect them, Secrecy 
is a prerogative of Executive councils. To the 
President and his advisers, private deliberation 
is often necessary and eminently proper. But 
even the upper body of Congress has no right 
to have secrets from the people. And we trust 
that the. biil to abolish the Executive Session 
will meet with —at least—decent consideration, 
in spite of the fact that Mr. John A. Logan is 
its most prominent advocate. 





NoT LONG ago the Fall Mall Gazette sent out a circu- 
lar to the great heads of Great Britain, to ascertain their 
opinion of the most important hundred books to be read 
for a liberal education. Sir John Lubbock had previ- 
ously sent out a list on his own hook, and on this list he 
had a great many ancients, or chestnuts, if you will. Re- 
plies to the other circulars, showed how great minds, like 
doctors, can disagree. Some wanted Camoéns, and others 
wouldn’t have Hesiod at any price. The man that swore 
by Horace pronounced Aristophanes coarse and brutal, 
while the man who thought literature would be incom- 
plete without Cervantes would not think of such a thing 
as admitting Ariosto and Dante Alfieri Allegretti. Hav- 
ing read these circulars carefully, we don’t hesitate to say 
that Puck’s ANNUAL for 1886 is more to be desired than 
Horace, with his apple-orchard on the Tiber thrown in; 
and that PICKINGs FROM PUCK, First Crop, (Seventeenth 
Edition now ready), is such a liberal educator in itself, 
that when one has il, it is not necessary to read Sallust, 
Virgil or Euripides. Price, twenty-five cents per copy. 
Mailed to any address on receipt of thirty cents. 
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MISS CORNELIA O'KEEFE. 


‘THE IRISHWOMAN ABROAD. 


M35s Cornelia O’ Keefe is an Irishwoman— 

pretty, proud and patriotic. All that her 
name implies of virtues, and all that her native 
land can give of logic and honesty, are hers. 
She wears a green necktie and a bunch of sham- 
rocks on the “blissid Saint Pathrick’s Day,” 
and enunciates “God Save Ireland” with due 
fervor on becoming occasions—though from 
whom and from what she omits to state. 

Miss Cornelia has an hereditary as well as a 
national antipathy to the payment of rent at 
any time, in any form, under any circumstances. 
Nay, more, she has an unbounded discontent 
and dislike to any one who is weak enough to 
fulfill so absurd and unreasonable a contract. 
She regards such payments as an entirely need- 
less extravagance, and she has precedent to go 
upon. She will tell you, with many gestures, 
how “Me father, rest his sowl, the late Corne- 
lius O’ Keefe, Esquire, niver ped wan shillin’ ov 
rint in his life, and, signs on it, we druv a gin- 
teel ja’ntin’-car to the chapel of a Sunday, and 
had the hoighth of ’atin’ and dhrinkin’, and an 
iligant farrum, all for nothing. And when the 
owld man, good luck to him, died, and the 
sheriff and bailiffs called on him about a fort- 
night aftherward, and turned his little girl out, 
hadn’t the black-hearted divil of a landlord to 
pay her fifty pounds compinsation-money for 
the disturbance, and me havin’ a moighty snug 
thing in the bank meself.” 

It was about this time that Miss Cornelia 
came to New York, which she had heard spoken 
of as “an iligant big counthry, where ivery wan 
was as good as another, and maybe a thrifle 
betther.” Sne also knew that it was a place 
where a great deal of money was raised in order 
to assist Irishmen to beat their landlords, so she 
naturally concluded that the odious word “ rint” 
would never be heard in the land of the free 
and the home of the brave. 

But, alas, and alas! O ¢empora! O mores! 
America, which regards it as an outrage that an 
Irishman should be bothered about a little trump- 
ery rent at home, insists that he shall pay his 
just debts incurred under the protecting fol«s 
of the star-spangled banner; and so Miss Cor- 
nelia found out. 

She took an apartment in a tenement-house. 





SPEECHLESS ENJOYMENT. | 


Wire.—* Why are you so anxious for me to go duwn?’ 
HusBaNp.—** Why, for ten minutes you can’t open your mouth,” 




















and her first month there was a tranquil and 
happy one. She was grieved and shocked, how- 
ever, to discover from the conversation of her 
fellow-lodgers that those slavish and degraded 
beings were in the habit of paying their rent 
monthly. Vainly did she strive to kindle their 


dormant patriotism; vainly did she preach her | 
national creed—those degenerate Irish, those | 


stupid, slow-witted Germans by whom she was 


surrounded seemed to contemplate the approach | 


of rent-day with positive equanimity, and no 
more dreamed of being suffered to live rent- 
free than if they were, as Miss Cornelia said, 
“no betther nor English pisints.”’ 

Miss O’Keefe, who had no conscientious 
scruples against promising rent, though she had 
against paying it, had told a pitiable and plaus- 
ible story to the landlord, who had kindly con- 
sented to suspend in her favor the rule of ‘‘ pay 
in advance”’; so she had a whole month to turn 
herself around in and preach her imported doc. 
trines. In vain. She was at length reduced to 
boycotting her neighbors, which she did by 
‘letting them severely alone” as the Irish ora- 
tors say. No longer would she borrow Frau 
Krauss’s flat-iron. She would rather, she said, 
wear her most intimate garments “ in the rough.”’ 
She scorned to return Mrs. Higgins the frying- 
pan she had borrowed on Sunday, and ignored 
a loan of coal, soap and potatos which she had 
negotiated with Mrs. McGuinness. And when 
the end of the month showed her no more will- 
ing to settle up than had the beginning, and 
she was “set out on the sidewalk ” with all her 
belongings, including the borrowed frying-pan, 
and when she learned that, so far from her be- 
ing able to obtain compensation for disturbance, 
her landlord might sue her for the unpaid rent 
if he thought it worth while,, Miss Cornelia’s 
soul wilted within her, and she took the very 
next steamer for Ireland. 

She will never leave her native land again, 
for, as she justly remarks: “It’s the only coun. 
thry, begorra, where ye can git out of payin’ 
yer rint.” 

She is looking for a farm, now. Irish land- 
lords, come forward in your thousands and 
offer her a choice. J. H. Jessop. 








Atways Comes Out on ‘Top—Your Hair. 


A Winp INSTRUMENT—The Weather- Vane. 





KISMET. 





| He was a man; 
She was a woman; 
By divine plan, 
Both of them human. 


She had a heart, 
He hadn't any; 

This is the part, 
Acted by many. 


Idays came and went, 
Into each blending — 
His loving spent; 
Hers never ending. 


Into the world 
Of lone endeavor 
Her heart is hurled, 
Aching forever. 





Into the world, 
Coldly inhuman, 

His hair is curled 
By sm’ other woman. 
—WILL. J. LaMpTon. 


FROM THE GERMAN.* 
BLAcK FripAY.—Rob- 
inson Crusoe’s Body- 

| Servant. 


* Puck 














PUCKERINGS. 


THE MULE’s LAMENT. 

lhe mule was lately happy, 

His breast was full of song. 
Ile thought that the millennium 

Ifad put an end to wrong 
secause within a stable 

He stood the winter through, 
And dreamed ne was a nabob, 

With not a thing to do, 


But now the spring is blooming, 
And the Femima Sal 

Is floating, full of brickbats, 
Upon the thawed canal; 

And out upon the towpath 
Reluctant walks the mule, 

Annexed unto the hawser, 
And stormed with ridicule. 


What cares he for the daisies 
That whiten all the dell? 

What cares he for the bluebirds 
That nature’s chorus swell ? 

He ’d rather in bleak winter 
Contented whisk his tail, 

Than in the songful spring-time 
Be hammered with a rail. 


«Get ap, you wall-eved critter! 
Ho, there, get ap, go long! 
Whoa, January, dash, dash!’ 
“And language much more strong, 
Is heaped upon me daily; 
And life to me ’Il be sweet 
The sunny hour I gather 
The driver with my feet. 


I'll make them keep their distance 
While I am hauling coal. 

They ’I] put on me my harness 
At long range with a pole. 

Come back, oh, snowy winter, 
And let me loaf a bit, 

And meanwhile gentle spring-time, 
Ethereal mildness, git! 


REVERSIBLE ULSTERS. 


THE LEATHER PATCH— Spruce Street. 





Turn-Coats 








A ‘TENEMENT HousE Mystery—The Cheap 
Cigar. 


THE CLOTHES WRINGER is the hand-organ of 
the laundry. 


A LITTLE SPLINTER will sometimes divert the 
greatest mind, 

COCK-FIGHTS GENERALLY terminate on the 
spur of the moment. 


THE MONSTER appendages now worn by ladies 
in lieu of a bustle are the sawdust swindle of 
1886. 





A MAN BoaSTtED that he had been bitten sev- 
eral times by both healthy and rabid dogs, and 
had never felt any symptoms of hydrophobia. 
It was afterward discovered he was a slave to 
the sausage habit. 


AN EXCHANGE informs us that one hundred 
and fifty thousand fire-arms were recently 
shipped to Ireland, If England would only fur- 
nish them the ammunilion, she would save her- 
self the war which is now threatened. 


WE KINDLY advise those of our great gener- 
als still surviving to hold off for a few years 
longer, as the many projects now on foot to erect 
monuments to the lately deceased are driving 
the patriotic into a state of bankruptcy. 





You sHOULD beware of forgetfulness, young 
man; for it is often fatal, as in the case of the 
school-boy who, upon recovering from the 
sound thrashing received, made up his mind 
that never again would he so forget himself as 
to rise and say in recitation: “My name is 
Dennis; on the Grampian hills,” etc. 
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OF A VERY 


A LECTURER’S STORY 





This is the story that was told me by Barnaby | brought out my most effective ammunition, I 


Barnhuller, the reformed lecturer: 

“Tt can’t recall the year, but it was a good 
while ago that I made an engagement by letter 
to deliver my then famous humorous lecture, 
‘The Bull-dog’s Smile,’ down at Dagsboro. You 


have heard the lecture yourself, and know full | 


well how I was accustomed to almost paralyze 
intelligent audiences with it—how the most 
obscure announcement of my coming never 
failed to bring out the janitor of the hall and 
the local editor, even in ‘the most inclement 


weather, ‘ The Bull-dog’s Smile’ was in its prime | 





then, and [ took it to Dagsboro with perfect | 


self-assurance that it would reach the laughers 


of the solemnest, and shake out the shoe-pegs of | 


the painfully grim and sedate. | did not know | 
anything about it at the time I made the en- | 


gagement, but it all came out afterward, anil 
in a very annoying sort of way, too, that the 
Rev. Joseph Q. J. Potts, the 
great archzeologist, had been 
enzaged by another committee 
to deliver his great lecture, 
‘The Universal Deluge,’ inthe | 
same town and on the same 
evening. I was to run on the 
fountains of my humor in one 
hall, and the Rev. Potts was to 
review the Deluge in the other, 
for there were but two in Dags- 
boro. I learned later, too, that 
there was a strong sentiment | 
against my style of humor in | 

| 

| 





Dagsboro, and that the Potts 
lecture had been arranged by 
the opposition party to draw 
away the people from ‘Ihe 
Bull-dog’s Smile.’ 

“Trains that carry lecturers 
are liable to delays. ‘I'he one 
that carried me on this occa- 
sion held up with a hot-box or | 
something, and set me down | 
in Dagsboro half-an-hour after | 

{ 
| 
| 
| 


the time announced for the 
lecture to begin. A young 
man met me at the train, nerv- 
ously asked if I were the lec- 
turer, and, receiving an affirm- 
ative reply, hurried me off to 
the hall and on the stage with- 
out as much as a word of in- 
troduction to the audience. 
“The hall was packed, and 
I never saw a more solemn 
congregation of folks at any 
funeral I ever attended. What 
with the delay on the road and 
the hurry from the train to the 
hall, I was a bit nervous; but 
with the opening sentences I 
regained my usual composure. 
“I let loose in rapid succes- 
sion a few of my choicest gems 
of humor, and then paused to 
note the effect. You could 
have heard a sixty-days’ note 
fall due, and there wasn’t a 
smile on a face before me. I 
was perplexed. I had never, 
in all my professional life, : 
struck an audience so hard to 
fetch as that. But I was not 
easily discouraged in those 
days, and, besides, I was load- 
ed to the muzzle with fun. I | 





described the unfortunate wooer fleeing from 
the foot of an irate parent, and in my most 
beautiful imagery pictured him attempting to 
climb the five-rail fence in his way, while the 
family bull-dog clung to the slack of his trousers, 
oblivious of the mysterious future, and forgetful 
of the dead and silent past. I told of the hon- 
orable and scantily clad citizen pursuing the 
wayward spotted steer round and round his 
garden at midnight’s solemn hour, I sung of 
the cook and the kerosene-can, and of the 
gathering of the remains in the adjoining county, 
and I warbled also of the long red wasp in the 
Sunday trousers of the pious man who had never 
learned to swear. And yet there was not a smile. 
Faces before me that were but a foot in length 
at the beginning, now, to my excited imagina- 
tion, seemed to have lengthened to a yard. But 
I went on. I marshaled my broadest and hard- 





*©You are quite well up in the music of the future, I suppose, Mr. Bildersleeve?” 
“Vath; I can do ‘Golden Slippers’ and ‘Climbing Up de Golden Stairs’ on the 


banjo, and thith week the Pwofessor is going to bwing me ‘ The Thweet By’me By. 
*¢ How charming to be so proficient!” 
‘Vath, but it’th a thevere mental stwain.” 





TRIFLING MISTAKE AND ITS PLEASANT RESULTS. 


est hitting jokes, and marched them in merriest 
step before those rows of solemn faces; but | 
looked in vain for one little smile. I was mad. 
I was half tempted to take up a club I had seen 
on the stage and go out among those people 
and show them that the feelings of a humorist 
could not thus be wantonly trifled with for even 
as much as one hundred dollars per night. 

“* My audience was respectful, but totally un- 
responsive, and at last, thoroughly disgusted, | 
cut my. lecture short off, left the stage, received 
my fee from the young man who had met me 
at the train, went to the nearest hotel, and 
locked myself in my room, 

“ The first man | saw on the train next morn- 
ing was my old friend, the Rev. Joseph Q. J. 
Potts. The meeting was a mutual surprise. 
Neither of us knew the other had been in Dags- 
boro. 

“««T lectured there last nignt on ‘The Univer- 

sal Deluge,’ said Mr. Potts, in 

————_ answer to my query: ‘and such 

| an unmannerly audience may 
the blessings of an over-ruling 

| Providence spare me from 
| ever meeting again. ‘They 
smiled at my finest word-paint- 

' ing, they laughed uproariously 
| at my most tear-starting pass- 
| ages, and at my grandest cli- 
maxes they just got up and 

| stamped their feet and howled. 

When I was describing the an- 
_ imals coming from the Ark in 
grand and solemn procession, 
perhaps the most deeply pa- 
thetic passage in my lecture, 
one man howled himself into a 
fit, and had to be carried out. 
I tell you, friend Barnhuller, [ 
don’t want to ever pass through 
such another experience. I 
am almost tempted to leave 
the platform forever.’ 

“The thing was as plain as 
daylight, now. The men who 
had met us at the train had 
blundered. ‘The Rev. Mr, J. 
Potts had lectured to those 
who had assembled to hear 
me tell of the bull-dog’s smile, 
and I had talked to those who 
wanted light on the universal 
Deluge. When Mr. Potts had 
heard my experience, he seem- 
ed to be annoyed, though | 
cannot now see why he should 
have been. His lecture, if he 
spoke the truth, was a tre- 
mendous success. I only had 
cause to feel hurt. 

“During the following two 
months I received six offers to 
repeat my lecture at Dagsboro 
at double my regular rates, 
and I sent every one of them 
to the Rev. Joseph Q. J. Potts, 
who treated them with silent 
contempt. Some men would 
have been proud of a colossal 
success like that,’? concluded 
| Mr. Barnhuller: “ but the Rev. 
| Joseph Q. J. Potts, the emi- 

nent archeologist and able 
commentator on the universal 
| Deluge, was not.” 

Scott Way. 
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Fair Weather. 








Changeable and Stormy. 





] ESIRING to sup full of horrors, and look- 
ing over the bill-of-fare for something es- 
pecially tart, the poet suddenly exclaims: 
*©°T is a fearful thing in winter to be shattered in the 
blast, 
And to hear the rattling trumpet thunder: ‘Cut away 
the mast!’ ” 

Tis, ’tis it? I don’t think ’tis. ‘To hear a 
“rattling”? trumpet thunder might strike a sane 
man as a trifle abnormal; but it would not par- 
ticularly frighten him whether it thundered 
“Cut-away the mast,” or “ Prince Albert the 
ship’s husband.”? And it is no more fearful, 
aussi loin que Je puisse voir, to be shattered in 
the blast than to be shattered in the upper story. 

There are many things more fearful than this 
one imagined by the poet. Uncansciously he 
points out one of them himself: 

“*We are lost!’ the captain shouted, as he 
staggered down the stairs.” 

Drunkenness is, indeed, a fearful thing. In 
this instance, it betrayed the captain into choos- 
ing his language from a dime-novel. After 
procuring the drink which he staggered down- 
stairs for, he probably stated that they were 
*‘ foiled,’’ or even “ baffled.”’ 

But if we would contemplate really fearful 
things, we cannot go amiss. War is full of them. 

It is a fearful thing to have a cannon-ball, in 
winter, strike off both legs—of your horse—just 
as you have nerved yourself to eclipse the 
record for a rapid retreat. 

It is a fearful thing for a captain to see a brave 








FEARFUL THINGS. 
the lead had but swerved a hair’s breadth, it 
would have severed the cardiac artery of a ma | 
jor, and given the captain his long-delayed pro 
motion, 

It is a fearful thing, when your fate runs with 
the seconds, to find the barber-shop full of 
Esaus. | 


And a fearful thing, in summer, 

*T is to hear, through windows wide, 
The nation’s total stock of air 

Right through a cornet slide. 

It is a fearful thing to be in secret a pretty 
girl, and then to find your friends drawing com 
parisons between you and an adobe fence. 

It is a fearful thing for a young man to be so 
intellectual and poetic that people shake their 
heads and give him up—for an idiot. 

It is a fearful thing to be conglomerated in | 
a railroad accident; to have your ribs driven 
into the ground, your neck broken and your 
clothes considerably frayed just as you are | 
making a trip to visit your best girl. And then, | 
would it not crown your discomfiture to find 
the track from New York to Chicago passing 
via your diaphragm, so that you would have to 
go to one town or the other to get off the 
string? It would. 

And it is not at all ni. -—now, suppose you | 
are all ready to go somewhere—to church or ' 
anywhere, and it comes up a storm and thun- | 
ders and lightens, and the grass gets wet and 
the electric fluid hits you some place and kills | 
you, so you can’t go, and you leave a widow— | 














Very Warm. 
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af | 
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Extreme Cold Weather, with Terrific Cyclones. 


| lieutenant stricken down at his side, when, if | that is very bad, especially if she is a very 


pretty widow that you were just about to mar- 
ry, and she is worth a million dollars, and you 
are not, so that you love her with a love that is 
more than love, and believe that Shakspere 
wrote: “Let me not to the marriage of true 
minds admit inipediment” anticipating your 
own Case. . 

But the most fearful thing was a fearful thing 


| that befell a gentleman of Vermont during the 


late Rebellion. He rather thought the cruel 


| war would be over in a few days, and so, in- 


stead of procuring substitutes for his six sons, 
he allowed them to proceed to the front. He 
said it wouid be only a nice trip for the boys. 
But at the end of four years, when the boys 
had all been slain, and the country demanded 
the old man, he rather thought the cruel war 
would be prolonged beyond any time he could 
reasonably spare from his business. He there- 


‘fore made the substitution. It cost him a 
| thousand dollars, and the next day peace was 
| declared. 


In discussing the matter afterward, he con- 
fessed that, in some respects, it had not proved 


| so nice a trip for the boys as he had antici- 


pated; still, they had sold their lives dearly, 
and he had a return in the thanks of a grateful 
country. But there was always a lingering sus- 
picion in his mind that the substitute had sold 
him a \ittle more dearly than a proper regard 
for symmetry seemed to require. 


WILLISTON FIsuH. 
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[ O*« ‘'HESTRA stalls at the “ Polyhymnia.” 


Audience mostly assembled, Nervous ONE |_ 


in his seat.) 

UsHer (nudging Nervous ONE).—Now, then, 
sir, let this party pass, if you please, 

[Nervous One rises hastily, bumps knees, 
treads on hat, “Party” passes over his feet. 
Sits down and drops the opera-glass, which 
smashes.) 

His Neicupor, —'le, he! 

Fussy Parron,.—Why don’t they shut that | 
door? This draught— 





Anxious Moruer.—Now, if baby should | \ 


wake while we are gone, what will— 

Horsey Cuap (én down-cellar sort of growl). 
—And says |: 
day he could—” | 

QueRuLous Spouse,—Joe, what on earth did | 
you get these seats for? [can’t see a single — 

Usuer, —Third row, left, beyond those two— 

Bap Boy.— ‘They think I’ve gone to the Sun- 
day-school concert; but I’m not that kind of — | 

Lirrte Daruinc.,—Oh, Frank, isn’t it nice 
that Aunt Berenice couldn’t come with— | 

THe OrcHESTRA.—Tootle-tum, tootle- tum, | 
tee! bang, bang, bang! 

MusICAL PRETENDER,—Gracious! ‘That E-flat 
cornet is half-a-tone below— 

His FRIEND (not fo be outdone),—And that 
clarinet sounds worse than— 

Eminent Musician,—'he clarinet’s part is 
all rests in this passage, young man, [FRIEND 
collapses ; MUSICAL PRETENDER shuts up.} | 

Rerait Dry-Goops DEALER (reading pro- 
gramme).—Why, Jones has the impudence to | 
advertise here that his are the only genuine 





“Five to three he never saw the ( 


“Blue Yarn Socks,” when I’m the sole — | 


Perrect ANGEL (a/so reading).—*Tinteneri’s 
Café. Open after theatre, Vienna ices and —”’ 

Her Escorr (Aastily).—Gladys, what do you 
think of the effect of a protective tariff on 
[Programme mysteriously disappears.) 

[Play begins.] 

Hapitve (loudly), 
does. Soubrette business 
line; but she told me— 

[Severad MILD STRANGERS gase at him with 
admiration, He observes it, and assumes criti- 
cal pose.) 

‘ae Srace.—The terms of me uncle’s will 

Gippy DaMSEL (¢ iggling). — There, Nell, he’s 


— Now we'll see how Kitty 
isn’t much in her 


looking this way again—-that one with the black | 
Isn’t he just too— | 


moustache, in the ‘baicony. 

Cueap Youru.-That snoozer that 
Thomas, the foutman, is a reg’lar bum. 
can’t pay his— 

‘THE SracGe.—Oh, sir, you know not what 
you say! Would you wed a poor— 

DasuING FELLow, — She can’t act the part- 
hasn’t the chic. Now, if Piggamaree was doing 
it, she’d— 

Less DasHING COMPANION (never heard of 
Piggamaree before, but wouldn't admit it for 
the world).—Aw, yes, I know! Quite a dif. 
ferent — 

‘THE SraGe.—Beware, Clayton Stanley, how 
you beard me, for [ will be most horribly — 

VistrinG Rustic.—Be them real dimuns? 

SECOND V. R. (equally green, but trying to 
appear sophisticated).—Them? No! ‘Them’s 
paste, in course. My cousin Jake knows a fel- 
low who knows a theatre fellow, and he says 

Sotip Man, —'That’s Ruggles in the left-hand 


plays 
He 








box, Doesn’t look like a lame duck, does he ? 
Surprised he comes here, when the whole street | 
knows— 
‘THE SraGE.—Me boy, me boy, I 
long-lost — | 
PROFESSIONAL (exchanging winks with act | 
ors). —Who’s that duffer doing the heavy to | 


am your 


| kept the fatal secret, but now— 


| Joe's light ? 


PUCK. 


“ALWAYS WITH US.” 
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OLDEST INHABITANY. 


days—everything except the stage and its stars!” 


The one with the velvet fakement 
on his 


ANOTHER PROFESSIONAL (also winking). — | 


That? Why, that’s Shorty Brown, who used 
to be a barn-stormer on the Western circuit, 
but got an engagement— 

‘THE STaGeE.— For heaven’s sake, Courtney, 
do not leave me thus — 

First Lapy.—That dress must have cost 

SeconpD Lapy.—Do you suppose all that hair 
is really— 

‘Tuirp Lapy.—I wish she’d fix her dress, 
When she kneels it creases clear across the 
back breadth, and makes me feel— 

‘THE SrTaGE.—Farewell, farewell forever! If 
in some hour of remorse— 

OpsSERVANT MaIDEN.—Who’s that with Belle 
Flirtington? Why, I thought she was going to 
marry — 


SHORT MAN (who can see nothing).— Every | 
time | move my head she moves hers, so that | 


I can’t— 


Sour VirGin.—Well, if his wife doesn’t mind 


his coming here alone, well and good; but if 
he was my husband, | would— 
‘THE StTaGe.— Proofs? Do you ask for 


proofs? Look on this wasted cheek, this tot- 
tering— 

Younc Man Asour ‘Town.—Let’s go out 
and have a - 

THEATRICAL Critic.—There, ’'m going to | 
Boodle’s. I won’t give more than a stickful to 
a house so saving of comps that it won’t— 

Fair Enruusiast.—I think he’s the hand- 
somest man on the stage. I wish I knew 
whether he is married or— 

‘THE StaGeE.—For seven long years I have 
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*Ah, it does my old heart good! 








Uneasy SuBuRBAN.— Mary, it’s twenty min- 
utes past ten, and that last train leaves at— 
H vPOCHONDRIAC. —How uncomfortable these | 
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Everything has changed since my boyhood 


seats are! My left leg is awfully cramped, and 


| it may bring on— 


KNOWING NUISANCE. — Yes, it’s just as I told 
you. I knew all the time that the Marquis had 


' committed — 


‘THE SvaGe.—Well may you recoil! But, by 
all that’s good, I swear-- 

Fonp WirE.—Put my fan in your pocket, 
and then help me— 

Fonp Hussanp. — Eliza, you’ve got your foot 
in my hat! Great Julius— 

PrssiMISTIC PeRsON.—I’Il bet we won’t catch 
that blue car, if we run like-— 

‘THE STaGe.—Bless you, my children, bless 
you! 

[ General uprising, no one paying any atten 
tion to the closing tableau, Usual crush to get 
nxtt in two minutes, instead of two and a half.) 

(1 the vestibule.) 

--My stars! } 
Oh, dear! 
The dickens! [ 
Great Scogt! J 
(On the curd.) 

SEMI- Cuorus.— Hack, mum? Cab, cab, sir? 
Here y’ar’—ride right up! Step this way, ladies! 
G’ow way, yer bloke, or Ili drive over yer! 

[ Universal scene of mud, mashing and mali- 
sons, Exeunt omnes.| 


CHORUS, 


-iv’s raining! 


MANLEY PIKE. 








THOMAS FRENCH, of Pepin, Wis., recently 
carelessly handled a keg of giant-powder with 
a lighted pipe in his mouth, It is to be re- 
gretted that the lesson will do him no practi- 
cal good. rye 

‘HAVE your real-estate sold,” advises an 
advertiser in a daily contemporary. ‘That is 
ail right, but who will buy castles in Spain? 


















































- PUCK'S VIEWS AND REVIEWS. 


*RABBE wrote quite a long poem called The News 
paper,” Itisa beautiful poem, but says nothing of 
the tooth-powder poet, and the benetits of advertising, 


We have received from Messrs. D, Lothrop & Co., of 
Boston, the February issue of Mr, Oscar Fay Adams's 
“ Through the Year with the Poets,” and it is fully up to 
those of December and January. Besides, it makes us 
feel that the winter is about at an end, and that we are 
listlessly drifting into a season of swallows, arbutus, sun 
shine, purling brooks, bluebirds, apple blossoms, straw 
berry festivals, shad-roe and bacon, and all those other 
delightful things that follow the season of snow, opera, 
church fairs, slides, cyclones, sno vslides and hot bever 
ages, such as coffee, tea and chocolate, There are a 
number of valentines, but why the poorer of Calverly’s 
two should have been selected docs not seem clear, 
Many of the poems in the February number appear for 
the first time, and several were written especially for it. 
Among the original poems contributed to the volume is 
‘A Valentine,” by Frank Dempster Sherman, “ Febru 
ary,” by Mrs. Jane G, Austin, a short poem by Clinton 
Scollard, and «* A February Lush,” by Col, T. W. Hig 
yinson, 

Capt. Howard Patterson, of the New York Navigation 
School, No. 26 Burling Slip, has written a book that will 
be highly prized by all such organizations as the Seawan- 
haka Corinthian Yacht Club, and all such individuals as 
Commodore Jay Gould, of the good ship Afa/anta, This 
book is called «* The Yachtsman’s Guide,” and is divided 
into three parts, ‘The first is a rudimentary treatise on 
navigation, the second gives practical rules for it, and the 
third gives the rules of yacht discipline, and contains a 
nautical dictionary of yachting terms fifty pages in 
length. Young gentlemen who are desirous of airing 
their marine knowledge at the America’s Cup races next 
year will do well to learn this dictionary by heart. They 
can then tell the difference between a staysail and a jib, 





ray CK. 


and may possibly be able to tell. when a yacht is on her 
port tack, Capt, Patterson’s book ought to be in the 
library of every yachisman, for it is an invaluable book 
of reference to gentlemen devoted to marine sport. 


Kraak Stockton’s latest novelette is called “A Bor 
rowed Month,” If there was such a thing possible as 
borrowing a month, we should borrow August in March, 
tu break the back: bone of the awful wind; andin August 
we should borrow January, in order to have plenty of to 
bogganing and theatre-parties. 


Messrs. Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York, publish 
“Wonders of European Art,” by Louis Viardot, This 
includes biief notices of the Spanish, German, Flemish, 
Dutch and French schools, none of which are half so 
wonderful as the American school, as M, Viardot could 
see for himself if he could be lassoed and dragged into 
the National Academy, 


We have received a copy of «Short Stories By Sam 
Davis,” from the Golden Era Company, of San Francisco. 
People who are fond of wholesome, refined fun will do 
well to invest fifty cents in this litle volume. Besides 
the stories, there are a number of poems at the rear end 
of the book which go cavorting over a dozen pages with 
all the music of a summer brook, 


ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 


A. K. D.—Yes, we can ‘fix up your article to suit 
ourselves.”” We have fixed it up into a cigar-lighter. 


L. R.—We have received the little article which you 
have ‘dashed off,” and we have dashed it back to you 
by return mail. 


J. B.—You say: «If you print my poem, and send mea 
copy containing it, I shall take it as an intimation that 
you want me to send vou more.” Well, that suits us. If. 





AWKWARD. . 
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SPEAK VIITH THE 
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ELEVATOR-Boy.—‘She’s stuck, Mum; I can’t do nothin’ with her, Janitor?—he’s went over to 
Jersey, ’n he won't be back in less ’n four hours, mebbee.’ 
[It was Aunt Sophronia and miece Hortense 1n the elevator, mad as March hares with one another; 


hadn't spoken for months, Cause, a disputed will. | 














A SOUTHRON SPEAKS. 


WasuHincion, D, C., March tst, 1886. 


PuUcs, now that the Virginia campaign is 

over, | write you, to post you. As you 
are among the brightest of newspapers, you 
should not be misled by illusions. 

And first, John Sherman told the truth in 
pretty nearly every word he said about the 
South, ‘The crimes, the violence and the fraud 
with which he charges us—for I am one of 
*em—are all so. He knows the situation, and 
told the absolute truth— yet, not the whole truth. 

The simple question before the Southern 
people is this: Shall we submit to negro suprem- 
acy? You may add as many other issues as you 
please, but ¢Ais is the dominant and controlling 
one; and it cannot be argued or belittled away. 

Do you know what negro supremacy means ? 
As a New Yorker you shou/d know, for are not 
you, in the metropolis, ruled over by a mob lit- 
tle better than the mob which threatens us? 
Certainly, at the South black supremacy means 
crime, outrage, fraud and misgovernment in 
their worst forms—something infinitely worse 
than all Sherman charges us with. It would 
mean the absence of all law, all justice, and the 
practical confiscation of our property. 

Now, that sort of thing we won’t consent to. 
We «lon’t want to oppress the blacks, and least 
of all have we any notion of remanding them 
into any condition resembling—even remotely 
—slavery. Indeed, we know that by securing 
good, economical government for the whites, we 
secure it equally for the blacks. We seek to 
take no unfair advantage of them; at the same 
time, we do and shall suppress their vote when- 
ever it threatens the governments that the whites 
have established. 

I am conscious that I say “we” pretty fre- 
quently; but you will find the facts—if you ever 

care to investigate them—substantially as I have 
stated, 
3ut why all this? 

Only that Puck may be put right, so that 
Puck may help to educate the people of the 
North into accepting the idea of the necessity 
of the rule of the intelligent whites at the South, 
whether they are in the majority or not. You 
surely don’t want to turn us over to the rule of 
savages. We are no longer rebels. We are for 
the flag, with or without an appropriation. We 
are sturdy nationalists, loyal to the back-bone. 
As fellow-countrymen, our right to good gov- 
ernment should be recognized, even though to 
secure it we are forced to infringe upon what 
is termed the “sacred right of suffrage.” 

Puck can do great good by putting such facts 
as I have hastily set forth before its readers, and 
will merit and secure the grateful thanks of 
many Southrons. 

Yours, I. ‘IT’. CRANE. 


[This is a clear, intelligent and able presenta- 
tion of the opinions held by many honest and 
well-meaning Southerners on this question. We 
cannot approve the argument in favor of iilegal 
force. But we do not wish to deny, and never 
have denied that the South suffers frem the pre- 
ponderance of an ignorant and unprincipled 
mass of worthless voters, black and white. Yet 
there are other solutions of the Southern prob- 
lem than the brutal old solution of force. Edu- 
cation of the negros and friendly association 
with them may do something. A man who 
writes so well as Mr. Crane ought to think well 
enough to think of this. Ep. Puck.] 





“I WOULD RATHER be a dog, ani bay at the 
electric-light, than be President of the United 
States, with a majority in both Houses against 
me,”’ remarks our own private Chinese philos- 


opher. 


























i penniless go among bargains low 
nd unbuyable “goods marked down.” 


The Congressman who is forever prosing, 
Of speeches shall have no stint— 
His own shall be ground the whole year around, 
tramway cos fare. And without any ‘leave to print.” 


so 
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itor bold — aga | The Husband who on lodge-night reaches | 
his doom is certain'y eell-warmed place, His home after twelve o’clock, 
pd at a case 1D & Shall fumble free with a white-hot key 
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Hie ang of red-hot type In a superheated lock. 
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HIS SATANIC MAJESTY TAKES. A 
How He Will “Make the Punishment Fit the Cr 
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The Crookéd Rower who sells his matches— 
His punishment ’s nice and neat— 
A “spin” eternal through lakes infernal, 
On a red-hot sliding-seat. 3 i — 


Where his pj 
Pictures 
And Rever a one of then a it 


> A HINT FROM “THE MIKADO.” 


Fit the Crime” in the Dreadful Hereafter, 








































‘CONFESSIONS OF A HASH-EATER. 


With Apologies to De Quincey. 








SEctTION II, 
Z HOUGH my intellect was weakened and my 
digestion impaired by my fatal fondness for 
the seductive compound of which I have told 
you, my imagination did not lose its activity. 
On the contrary, it became excited to a state 
of morbid restlessness, 

I was always full of wild and foreboding fan- 
cies. My waking hours were rendered miser- 
able by tnis. If I saw a small girl leading a 
respectable pug through the streets by a string, 
my imagination never converted her into any- 
thing beautiful, such as Una and the lion, as a 
healthy poetic imagination might have done. 
She and the dog became for me Capital with 
Labor on the string, or the Blaine Republican 
faction leading Tammany around, a slave. 

So closely did these sweet and bitter fancies 
haunt me that I went to the editor of a comic 
paper and said I wanted a position. 

“Can you write ?” said he. 

I had never done a stroke of literary work in 
my life, so I naturally replied that I could not. 

“Then you must be an artist,’ he said. 

I assured him that I was not. 

“Then what do you want here ?”’ 

I explained to him that I had so many of 
these curious fancies that if he would pay. me 
enough salary to keep me well filled up with 
hash, I was sure that I could suggest several 
good subjects for cartoons every week. 

“T will try you,” he said: “here are ten 
cents. Go and eat a plate of hash.” 

Joyfully I rushed out and purchased another 
portion of my destroyer. In twenty minutes I 
had a most magnificent idea, I rushed back to 
the editor, I could hardly speak. 

“ Well, what’s the matter with you ?” he asked, 

“T have eaten of the destroyer,” said I: “‘ and 
now I have an idea,” 

“Well, out with it.” 

“How would it do to represent President 
Cleveland as sitting down to dinner with a great 
dish of hash in front of him, labeled ‘ office- 
seekers,’ and trying td pick out the buttons and 
pennies—marked ‘ cheap politicians’ —from the 
meat and potatos—marked ‘statesmen’? How 
does that strike you ?” 

‘I cannot say how that strikes me; but I will 
show you how I am going to strike you.” 

And with that he pulled a club out from be- 
hind his desk, and belabored me with it until I 
fled in fear of losing my life. 

After that I sank into a state of hopelessness. 
Whenever I could earn enough money to buy 
something to eat, [squandered it in hash. When- 
ever | earned enough to buy a large plate— 
which was fairly often, for hash was cheap—I 
used to gorge myself, and then hurry home. 

Once there, I would throw off my clothes and 
sink upon the bed in a kind of stupor, which I 
was pleased to call sleep. It was a poor apology 
for “ tired Nature’s sweet restorer” ; but I sought 
it gladly then, for I always dreamed. 

Reader, I cannot hope to give you any idea 
of those wonderful dreams. They were mar- 
velous visions, Sometimes I was borne swiftly 
away upon the cars of a celestial elevated rail- 
way, where the cars were always clean, the 
brakemen polite, and the air pure. I would be 
carried smoothly and speedily along past sta- 
tions whose names were perfectly intelligible as 
the brakemen pronounced them, and where 
there were not more people waiting to get on 
the train than it could possibly hold. 

Again, I would find myself in a street-car in 
which people were not allowed to stand in the 
aisle on the feet of the passengers who were sit- 
ting down, Men did not stand on the back 
platform and leer into the eyes of the ladies 
who got on and off, and the conductor never 
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MISTRESS.-- Maria, what are you doing? 
MariA.—Nothing, Mum! 
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MISTRESS.— Well, Bridget, what are you doing? 
BrinGeT.—Helping Maria, Mum! 





rang the bell while a passenger had only one | 
foot on the platform. 

At other times I found myself in opera-houses 
where the people all sat in silence and listened 
to the music reverently. I could not stand this 
dream. I tossed restlessly, and called out aloud: 
“Great heavens! where am |?” 

Anon I was in Philadelphia; but it was no 
longer the Philadelphia of old. People hurried 
swiftly up and down Chestnut Street, as if they 
actually had business to attend to. They stopped 
talking about John Wanamaker, and loudly as- 
serted that there was another store in town. 
They declared that the Government Building 
was not the only handsome building in the 
world, and that the Biddles were not the oldest 
family on earth. ‘They said they had heard of 
New York; that it was at the other end of New 
Jersey, and was quite a village. 

Then everything turned black before me.. I 
had a horrible choking sensation. I felt that a 
fearful crushing weight was pressing on my bo- 
som. I struggled—I screamed—I awoke; and 
I found that it was broad daylight, and the 
landlady’s baby was sitting on my neck, pulling 
my hair. W. J. HENDERSON. 








ARGENTA’S LAMENT. 


Tis, Evarts, thus in these sad days, 

I ’ve seen my fondest friends behave; 
You promised me a silver speech, 

But still are silent as the grave. 


Henceforth I will not trust your vows, 
But seek my lovers in the West, 

Where mine are mines, and true hearts beat 
Beside the Senatorial Vest. 





‘THE LAMBKIN now is bleating 
Upon the mornings fine; 
The Ethiop is beating 
Your carpet on the line; 
The whitewasher gleans shekels 
In cottage and in flat, 
And with it, somehow, speckles 
Your overcoat and hat; 
And then comes in the fellow 
Who on the horn doth blow, 
And sells with smiles most mellow 





The shad without a roe. 





WE TRUST that it may be years and years 

before David Davis has a head-stone on 
one end of him and a foot-stone on the other. 
But when he does, and the tourist observes 
these marbles, he will probably think of his 
long-past school-days, and silently observe: 
“ Two on a fat.” 


COCK-FIGHTERS ALWAYS prize March birds 
above all others, because they believe them to 
be hardier and tougher than those born in other 
months, on account of the rigorous weather. 
This is also, perhaps, the reason why the spring- 
chicken is usually such a tough customer, 





A MEDICAL JOURNAL says: “It is a rule of 
medicine that ill-health generally leads to sui- 
cide.” ‘This is one of the rules, we believe, 
that does not work both ways. 





“‘OunIo EGGS beat tne world,” boasts a brag- 
gart Buckeye journal. Well! he world beats 
Ohio eggs. Thus, even in matters of poultry, 
are all things made even. 





A New ENGLAND architect has been arrested 
for dishonesty. Perhaps the cost of the build- 
ing exceeded the original estimates. We never 
heard of such things, 





PEOPLE WHO are working on time will, no 
doubt, be made happy when reflecting that the 
days are now growing longer. 





A HARVARD STUDENT thinks that much study 
is a weariness of the flesh, and takes to boxing 
and rowing in preference. 





A GOOD NAME may be better than precious 
ointment; but suppose you have chapped hands! 





From Poe to Pote—The Clothes-Line. 





A WaLk-Over—The Brooklyn Bridge. 





Current Irems—Logs and Ice. 





East ANGELS—Houris. 
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REMINISCENCES OF A LITERARY PIRATE. 


THE BATTLE OF MANASSAS. 

HEN the Civil War broke out I enlisted in 

the Union army as a camp-fire poet, being 
persuaded that I would supply a long-felt want, 
and help stimulate a much-neglected branch of 
the service. It was my idea to follow the troops 
almost into battle, then take a position on an 
elevated point of observation, and write a stir- 
ring martial poem while the battle was in prog- 
ress. When the men wavered, or indulged in 
violent retrogressive movements, f ‘could call 
them to my side, read the finished stanzas aloud 
to them, and send them again to the front, 
overflowing with martial ardor and heroic de- 
termination, I mentioned the plan to Gen. 
Scott, and when IL had thoroughly explained it, 
he was satisfied that it could be made to work. 

On the morning of that memorable Sunday 
on which the battle of Manassas was fought, | 
marched forth with a battery of artillery. As 
we reached the battle-field, I took a position on 
a stump in a sequestered place, while my com- 
rales, with an inspiring ‘ on-to-Richmond!’ cry, 
rushed furiously to the front, [ at once arrange: 
my writing material, furrowed my brow, and be 
gan to compose a superb ode, entitled “ Free- 
dom’s Glorious Victory.” ‘The greater part of 
the day passed by with tne din of battle sound 
ing in my ears. Occasionally a favoring breeze 
would waft the grateful smoke of the conflict 
to my nostrils, which I found to be very stimu- 
lating and inspiring. ‘The ode progressed finely 
under such auspicious circumstances. 

Early in the afternoon a solitary soldier 
passed by me, and I at once hailed him; but 
instead of answering politely, he replied with 
an anathema and an atrocious epithet, and 
passed on. I was astonished to find such 
shocking incivility in a victorious patriot; but 
I continued to write. 1 had just gotten the 
advance-guard of the Union army in sight of 
Richmond, when a drove of steers, with their 
tails up, swept by me in a fierce retrogressive 
charge, almost knocking me over in their head- 
long rush. I continued to write, and had pushed 
a brigade of men into Richmond, and they were 
taking possession of the Capitol Square, when a 
number of our men passed by me with surpris- 
ing celerity, and I noticed that they failed to 
keep the step as they moved along. I hailed 
them, but they maintained a profound silence, 
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**T don’t know what to do, Emily; 
Cure,’ and I can’t find anything to fit the case at all!” 


As we approached Washington. I found that 
I was using more dactyls than anything else; 
and that I frequently viviated the plainest rules 
of metrical composition, Some of the lines 
contained nineteen feet, while others 
lopped off in the middle. 

When | reached Washington, | was satisfied 


that the poem was not suitable for publicaticn. | 


I showed it to several friends, and their opinions 
coincided with my own. ‘The production was 
so irregular in form and so startling in some of | 


_ its flights and similes that I feared it would not 


without abating their speed. Others passed by | 


who were equally reticent. 
It occurred to me that our men were execut- 


| monious controversy 


ing a masterly change of base, or seeking to | 


entrap the enemy with a ruse de guerre; but, 
still, the obstinate taciturnity of the troops was 
puzzling and mysterious. Occasionally an officer 
would ride by at a rate which looked like un- 
dignified precipitation, when [ considered the 
fact that he was not moving toward the enemy. 
I was so puzzled that I leaped into a passing 
ambulance just as the rebels got in sight. | 
noticed that the enemy were boisterous and 
noisily loquacious, showing but trifling signs of 
the dismay and trepidation which | expected, 


be received with enthusiasm. Moreover, the 
historical statements of the pvem differed so 
widely from the newspaper reports, that | 
feared its publication might arouse an acri- 
I therefore destroyed 
the battle-born child of my brain. ‘Thereafter 
I thought it best to write war poetry at a dis- 


| tance from the petty annoyances of the battle 


‘Their faces, instead of being pale, had attained | 
| well illustrated by’a youngster, who recently 


a homely and repellent shade of red. 
In spite of my uncomfortable environment, | 


continued to write, although the swift progress | 


of the ambulance along the rocky road inter 
fered with the smooth evolution of poetic ideas, 
and sometimes made me use the wrong sort of 
metrical foot. Sometimes I put down a dactyl 
where a spondee belonged, or a trochee instead 
of an iambus. I made a curious discovery as 
our journey became more animated and excit- 
ing. lL ascertained that when a poet is borne 
along in the tide of an excited army, executing 
a vehement retrogressive movement, and under- 
takes to write a poem on the march, he will 
evince an incurable propensity to use the dac- 
tylic measure. 





field; so I removed to Philadelphia, and stayed 


were | 
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I’ve looked clear through this ¢ Manual of Infants’ Diseases and Then 


PARTICULAR POINTS 





RESSING in the morning with the mercury 
at twenty degrees below zero, and no fire in 
the room, may be called a cold deck. 


“ GeorGE LE BLANCHE, known in pugilistic 


| circles as “Ihe Marine,’ used to work in a livery- 





| woman 


there till the Gettysburgh campaign, when | | 


moved to Bangor, Me., to enjoy greater seclu- 


sion and privacy. Sopace Seeman 
if % 


per J. A. Macon. 
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“HE folly of teaching a boy Latin before he 
nas any idea of English grammar is pretty 


concluded that the Queen’s English could be 
improved. One of his arguments is that if 
“memoranda” is the plural of ‘“memoran- 
dum,’’ “anacondum’”’ should be the singular 
of “anaconda,” and “ibices” the plural of 
“ibex.”” Another is that the male bird of 
the species mentioned by Coleridge in “ ‘The 
Ancient Mariner’? should be called, as he 
called it, the albatross, and the female the 
albatrix. ‘Ihe boy is funny when he speaks of 
“ blunderbuss”’ and “ blunderbussi”; but per- 
haps he acquiesces with the greater part of the 
bakery when, in comparing the merits of ‘ The 
Mikado’s’”” many Yum Yums, he alludes to 
these ravishing beauties as Ya Ya. 
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| stable,’ says a sporting item. Ah, a horse- 


marine, then ? 


INDICATIONS POINT to an increased rate of 
mortality among umpires the coming base- ball 
season. Kansas City has been admitted to the 
League, and cow-boys are notoriously intoler- 
ant and hot-headed, 


“Is rv womanly to vote?” asks a writer in a 
journal, and then procec«|s to answer 
herself in the affirmative While disliking. to 
say anything derogatory to the ballot, which is 
the palladium of our liberty, I am fain to con- 
fess that it does seem rather foolish to vote, 
sometimes. ae 

AND so, Rufus, you have thought of a “ good 
one,” have you, and want me to send it to 
Puck? Well, let us see. Ugh! Rufus, it makes 
iny flesh creep. But, horrible though: it is, there 
does seem to be something in it. So here goes: 

FUNERAL BaKep Meats—The “ Stiffs” in a 
Crematory. 


‘THe Boston /era/d recently had a leader 
on ** A New Call for Mugwumps.”’ No, thanks, 
If the old bray is good enough for the other 
donkeys, it is good enough for me. Now, here 
is a case of Pooh-Bah. 1, as a humorist, have 
basely insulted myself as a Mugwump. ‘There- 
fore, as a gentleman of honor, I must knock 
myself down. Having knocked myself down, I 
shall be obliged, as a law-abiding citizen, to 
hand myself over to the police, and appear 
against myself in court. I begin to wish I 
hadn’t said it. EKE YOUNG. 
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OUR SPRING STOCK 
OF APPAREL IS NOW COMPLETE. 
SPECIAL EXHIBIT. 
SCOTCH HOMESPUNS, CHEVIOTS AND TWEEDS 


OWN IMPORTATION. 
TO ORDER. 
Imported Diagonal Suits from $25 00 
Business S:nts from $20.00. Full Dress Suits from £3>.00 
Trous rs from $5 00. Spring Overcoats from $16.00 
Samples and Rules for Selfmeasure Matled on Application 


We Sealer 


Nos. 145, 147, 149 Bowery, 


and 


BROADWAY COR. oth STREET. 


Opposite Stewart's, New York. 
Estymates furnished for Liveries and Uniforms. 





One of the finest qualities of “‘ Red-Handed 
Rufe,” or any other wild Western hero who 
whacks bulls, scalps Indians, writes poetry and 
goes play-actin’ on the stage. is his ability to 
drop slang and adopt fine talk when he shifts 
from the commonplace to the “pothetic.” 
“Waugh!” says the scout, patting old Killsure 
as he cut another notch in the stock: “ thar’s 
another blank blanked Greaser wiped out, an’ 
thar’s anotherun agoin’ to foller him right soon. 
Dod rot my etarnal feelins ef I ain’t goin’ to 
foller this hyar trail tell it ends in a pool of 
blood, Fur | wasn’t allus jest this way, stranger; 
but when the dog-blamed skunks run away weth 
the gal I cottoned to, the purest, loveliest being 
that ever robed her womanhood with the beauty 
of the angels, I wrote her name across me heart, 
and with a pen of iron burned R-r-revenge above 
it! And the sighing night-winds wandering 
with complaining cadences through the sway- 
ing pines, the murmuring streams that go sing- 
ing down in the sunless shadows of the mighty 
cafions, and the storms that shriek and roar 
through forest and ravine, ever and alway sing 
to me the one unchanging theme, Amita and 
Revenge. Waugh!??—Arooklyn Eagle. 


“WHat? Women overworked? 
Think of the men!” 

“Ah, but you know the old saying, ‘ Wo- 
man’s work is never done.’”’ 

“I know it, and that’s the reason she oughtn’t 
to complain. Now, a man has to do his work 
or lose his job.” — Chicago News. 

‘HE employees of McCormick’s great reaper- 
works in Chicago have struck, because he re- 
fused to discharge five moulders who did not 
belong to the union. ‘Ihis is a free country , 
but it would be just as reasonable and sensible 
for two or three hundred workmen to strike be- 
cause their employers did not belong to their 
political party—or for a manufacturer to dis . 
charge his men because they were not members 
of his political organization. — Morristown 
Herald. 


“ Wuicu is right, Edward, ‘the wages of sin 
és death,’ or ‘the wages of sin ave death’ ?” 

‘Neither, Annabel; the wages of sin 1s 
wealth, "Philadelphia Call. 


o t see a star, Eve’ s first hema. in whos: train’ 
Comes the damp twilight that bringeth pain. 
For ach-s of head, + euralgia, cut and bruise, 
Try Salvation Oil, these you will bose. 


Fudge! 








But tew articles have reached such | a world-wide reputation iis 
Angostura Bitters. For over 50 years they have been 
the acknowledged standard regulators of the digestive organs 
Their success has incited imitations. Be sure you get the genuime 
article mauufactured only | by Dr. J. G. B. Stegert & Sons 





ADVERTISERS caa learn the c cost of any proposed line of 
Advertising at Geo. P Rowell & Co.’s Newspaper Advertising 
jureau, 1o Spruce St., N Y Send 1oc. for a roo- page pamphict 


~ WORCESTER’S 


DICTIONARY 


CIVEN AWAY! 


A Pocket Dictionary of the English Language, 
compiled from the Quarto and School 
Dictionaries of 
JOSEPH E. WORCESTER, LL. D. 

With Foreign Words and Phrases, Abbreviations, 
Rules for Spelling, and Numerous Tables. 
PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. 298 PAGES 
wii be mailed, postag: paid, and Free of charge, to 
any reader of Puck. Buy a box of DOBBINS’ 
ELECTRIC SOAP of any grocer (you have to use 
Soap every week, and t 1s soap improves by age, 
and is BEST of all). Take off ali the wrappers, 
wrap them up like a newspaper, and mail them to us. 
(Postage on them thus wrapped 1s only three cents.) 
After addre~sing the pacKage to us, write across the 
left hand corner of ic ‘‘ Return to,’ ete. , adding our 
fullname and address. On receipt ‘of the wrappers, we 
will mail to you, postage paid, and free of all expense 
to you, on: of thes: Dictionaries. We refer to any 
Bank or Grocer ia the U. S. as to our responsibility. 


I. L. Cragin & Co., 


SOUTH FOURTH ST., BELOW CHESTNUT, 
PHILADELPHIA. 493 








HOW TO GET ONE. 


THE CELEBRATED 


- 2.4. OS 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


_ omen ILL.s NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 
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I’m sure you'll like this 
It is the best we have 


| Liquor-DEALER. 
| brand of whiskey, sir. 
; in stock, 

Dusious Cusromer.—I don’t know. 
it a little fiery? 

Liquor-DEALER.—Perhaps a little bit warm, 

but I think you’ll be satisfied with it. It 

is the brand we supply to several of the best 
temperance lecturers in the country. 


Isn’t 


The temperance question has caused much 
dissension and discussion. But there can be no 
question about the advisability of taking out a 
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Association, 320 Broadway New York. 


ners 's 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


A. WEIDMANN & CoO., 


306 Broadway, Cor. Duane Street, New York 
Importers and Manufacturers of 
rOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. 
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j " DYKE’S BEARD ELIXIR 
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bald headers 20° 20t tho day 

— Lew Quick, Safe, 8: No 
emedy. Zor 3 hey does th nol 

win 01 \ or forfert $100. 0. Price 

per Pkg with Jeg pape sealed a: ~ = 2%3 

Pad 25 cts 3 fo r SO cts. stamps or silver. 
ey ts Mfg. Co., Palatine, Ills. 
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KELSEY & CO. 
Meriden, Conn. 
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policy in the United States Mutual Accident - 
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Toitet Soaps: 


‘** You have demonstrated that a fer-fectly pure 
sozp may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 


mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘* La Belle 
soap over any adulterated article. 


toilet 








Is made from the choicest quality 
cf stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 


Toilet, Bath and Infants. ” 








Baby Carriages. 
CRANDALL & CO. 
Largest, oldest and most complete Baby 
Carriage and Velocipede Factory im the 
world. Newest styles in rattan, reed 
and wood. Highest Centennial and other 
awards, Carriages and springs endorsed 
by J. B. Brew-ter & Co., of 25th St., and 

by Dr. Shrady, as safe and healthful 
Wholesale and ret iil. Carriages delivered without charge, Cata 
Open evenings. 
562 Third Avenue, near 37th Street. 








logues free. 
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POPULAR CHEAP PUBLICATIONS. | 


School Spe Kers, School Dialogues, Acting Plays, Novels, Song 
Books, Joke Books, Letter Writers. Fortun: ‘Tellers, Ready 
Reckoners, Cook Books, Books on Magic, Ventriloquism, Games 
Athletics, Toilette, Etiquette, Dancing ard alm st every ovher | 
subject interest ng, instructive, and amusing. Full descriptive 
catalogue sent free on application to 

A. T. B. DE WITT, Publisher, 


No. 33 Rose Street, New York. 


BUFFALO BILL 
Aud his daring adventures and narrow escapes in the West. By Ned Bunt- 
}ne. This is one of the most thrilling books of the present day. 12mo, 320 


} «ges, illustrated. Price, paper cover, 50 cents: bound in clotn, $1.00. Sold 
by all booksellers, or mailed on receipt of price by 


J. S. OGILVIE & CO., Publishers, 
487 391 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK 
EA FNESS its CAUSES and CURE, by one who was 
4 4 JY deaf twenty-eight years. ‘Treated by most of 
the noted specialists of the day w'th no benefit. Cured him 
se/fin three months, and since then hundreds of others by 


same process, A plain, simple and successful home treatment. 
508] Address T. S. PAGE, 128 East 26t St., New York City 
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GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. | 
wy | 
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Breaks coe 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 

Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass, «> 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PEN S 


SoLoBr ALL DEALERS 7 Tn WORLD, 
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LOMEDAL PARIS ExPO SITION-1872, 


EDEN MUSEE.— 85, West 23ra_ Street. | 
. pen from 11 to ll. Sundays from | 

1 to 11.—Wonderful Tableanx and Groups in W. 

—Tr p round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Voss donank the Winer 





Garden every afternoon and evening. A-imission to all, £0 cents. 
dren, 25 cents. 











PUCK. 
CONSISTENT PRONUNCIATION. 


My faithful dawg 

All through the fawg 

Pursued a hawg 

Into the bawg, 

And leaped a lawg 

Where sat a frawg 

With eyes agawg. 

But my good dawg, 

Intent on hawg, 

Kept-on his jawg 

And missed that frawg. 
—Louisville Courier-Fournal. 

On the air-line division is a station called 
Liberty, consisting of only two inferior build- 
ings situated in a desolate tract of country. On 
approaching the station the other day, a brake- 
man put his head into the smoker and yelled 
“ Lib-er-ty!? in a tone that would have been 
the envy of a rag gatherer. 

‘“‘ Brakeman,”’ said a passenger, as he took in 
the town at a glance: “are you sure this is 
Liberty ?” 

“Ves. sir.” 

* Positive ?”” 

** Ves, sir.”? 

*Can’t be any mistake ?” 

“Why, no’ sir; what place did you think it 
was ?”” | 

“ Well,”’ said the passenger, slowly: “I didn’t 
know but it might be Death.”’— Detroit Free 
Press. 


A conspicuo s instance of advertising ona grand scale is the 
price recently paid in Boston for a single insertion in one paper,— 
$2.1 00,—S. R. Niles acting as agent in the transaction. The good 
judgement of Mr. Niles in such matters is recognized not only in 
Boston, but also in New York, London, and Paris. We under- 
stand that in the instance of which we speak the results justified 
the expenditure 435 








CLUB BICYCLES" TRICYCLES. 
Pract aa NES, 
SOLD ON INSTALMENTS 


IF DESIRED. 


E COVENTRY MAGHINISTSCO} ; 


(239 COLUMBUS AVE BOSTON. MASS. 


PEARLS #, MOUTH. 
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BEAUTY AN RAGRANCE Be r 
uhh | its great efficacy HAS BEEN PROVED and its 


Are communicated to the mouth by 


SOZODONT. 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy ana 
the breath sweet. By those who have used it, it isie- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It | 
thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring | 
the enamel. = 


Pickings from Puck. 


(FTRST CROP.) 


17th Epition, Price 25 Cents. 
For Sale by all Newsdealers, 





== | Mailed to any part of U.S. or Canada on receipt of 30 cts. | 1 oO 

















(uticura 


POSITIVE CURE 


for every form of 
SKIN and BLOOD 
DISEASE 
FROM 


PIMPLES 10 SCROFULA. 


CZEMA, or Salt Rheum, with its agonizing itching and burn- 
ing, instantly relieved by a warm bath with Cuticura Soar 
and a single application of Curicura, the great Skin Cure. 

This repeated daily, with two or three doses of Cuticura Re- 
SOLVENT, the New blood Purifier, to keep the blood cool, the 
perspiration pure and unirritating, the bowels open, the liver and 
kidneys active, will speedily cure 

Eczema, Tetter, Ringworm, Psoriasis, Lichen, Pruritus, Scall 
Head, Dandruff. and every species of Itching, Scaly and Pimply 
Humors of the Skin and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, when the best 
physicians and all known remedies fail. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticuna, 50c.; SOAP, 25c.; RgEsotv- 
ENT, $1. Prepared by Potter DruG Anp Cuemicat Co.; Boston, 
Mass. 

aa” Send for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”” 








by the Curicura Anti-Pamn Prasrer. New, elegant, 
infallible, 


4 Kupney Parns, Strains and Weakness instantly relieved 








~ OF PORE COD LIVER OIL 
And Hypophosphites of Lime & Soda 


Almost as Palatable as Milk. 


The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs, 


AND AS A REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTION, 


SCROFULOLS AFFECT ~ ANAEMIA, GEN- 
ERAL DEBILITY COU H ND THROAT . 
FECTIONS, and all WASTING DIS E 
CHILDREN it is marvellous in its results. 


ribed and endorsed by the best Physicians 
in the countries of the world. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


Hale's Honey 


HOREHOUND AND TAR 


For Persons of Ali Ages. 


A wonderful Cure for Coughs, Colds, 
Bronchitis and Consumption, 


% IT BANISHES COUGHS (acute or 

: chronic) and BREAKS UP COLDS 
like magic IT CURES, in fact, 
| where other remedies have failed; 
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superiority extensively ACKNOWLEDGED. 


aa Children derive great benefit from its sooth- 
ing properties when suffering with Croup and 
Whooping Cough. gg Every family should keep it in 
readiness. Price, 25c., soc , and $1.00 per bottle—largest, cheap 
est. Sold by all Druggists 468 








Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in One Minute. 





German Corn Remover Cures Corrs and Bunions 


BOKER'S BITTERS 









The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 








New Scrap Pictures and Agent’s Samples for 1886, 5 
cents. S.M, FOOTE, Norturorp, Conn. [479 
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BITTERS 


oe . '. excelent aoe sing Soule of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
le world, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
Goan mt the 1 Digestive Sioa A few drops impart a Selicious fla- 
vor to # glass of champ: and to all summer drinks. it, and 
beware of counterfeits. ar ar Grocer a or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by OR. ERT & SONS. 


dW. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
61 BRO“DW4Y. N.Y 


BERNHARD HELLER. 





JULIUS ENGEL, 





ENGEL, HELLER & CO., 


Tokay & Buda-Pesth, 39 & 41 Ist Avenue, 
HUN 3ARY. NEW YORK. 
Importers of 


FINE HUNGARIAN, RHINE AND 
AUSTRIAN WINES. 


TOKAY “ASZU IMPERIAL” A SPECIALTY. 


Prospect Brewery, 


Cor, Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
‘Tine highly Celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery 1s ee adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in bottles ts kveping qualities are unsurpassed We | 
also recommend our | 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 








Philadelphia, ’76. Paris, ’78. 


America’s Favorite Beer, 


BREWED BY 


be (Knheusec- 





Busch B. OL. 


OF ST. LOUIS, MO. 


The Auheuser- 
Busch Standard. 






The Erlanger. 
The Pale Lager 





The Origiial 


Butweiser The Faust 





New Orleans, ’85. 





Amsterdam, ’83. 
Final cure in 10 days, and 


PI E Instant relief 
e never returns. No purge, no salve, no sup- 


pository. sateen will learn of a simple remedy Free, by ad- 
dressing . MASON, 78 Nassau Street, New York. 440 


"open aed free costly box of goods which 








will eri help a iawn to more money than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 
& Terms mailed free. Troux & Co., Augusta, Maine 








‘THE Suiainialnade Mitiaghainee Tysa- 
ruminasassumik Unickat is the euphonious title 


| of a journal started in Greenland. News-boys 


refuse to cry it on the streets for less than ten 
dollars a day and a pair of steel-plated jaws.— 
Norristown Herald. 

Woman (40 tramp).—“ If you’ll shovel off the 
sidewalk, an’ saw that pile o’ wood, an’ pump 
a tub o’ water, an’ fill the wood-box, I’ll give 


| ye a cold bite when you get through.” 


Tramp (sad/y).—“ Madam, if I were to put 
anything cold on my stomach after all that ex- 
ercise, 1 would have a fit of indigestion that 
would stagger the whole medical profession. I 
am not an ostrich, Madam, nor an Englishman. 
Good-morning.”’ — Harper's Bazar. 

A DAILY newspaper has been started in Green- 
land, During the year when the days are three 
months long, the editor doesn’t get down to the 
office until three weeks after breakfast, and stops 
work two months before sundown.— Norristown 
flerald. 

Rosina VoKEs had a watch stolen in Chicago. 
It is a great come-down. An actress who can. 
not lose ten thousand dollars’ worti of diamonds 
cannot be considered a great artist in Chicago. 
— New Orleans Picayune. 


‘““WHEN I lived in Kansas,”’ said a Detroiter, 
who was telling stories in an insurance office a 
few days ago: “1 insured my house with an 
agent against fire. Along came another agent 
who insured against lightning, and I took that 
in. In a few days a chap called on me who in- 
sured against cyclones, ani | struck a bargain 
with him. The next caller insured against water- 
spouts and explosions, and I thought 1 might as 
well encourage him,”’ 

“ A house couldn’t be much safer than that,” 
remarked one of the listeners. 

“ And yet I lost it inside of six months.” 

* How could it be?” 

* Well, there came a freshet in the river, and 
house, barn, fences, haystacks and all went sail 
ing down-stream. The agent who insured against 
freshets got there just one day too late.””— De- 
troit Free Press. 


CATARRH AND BRONCHITIS CURED.—A clergyman, 
after years of suffering from that loathsome disease, Ca 
tarrh, and vainly trying every known remedy, at last 
found a prescription which completely cured and saved 
him from death. Any sufferer from this dreadful disease 
sending a self-addressed stamped envelope to Dr. J. 
Flynn & Co., 117 East 15th St., New York, will receive 
the recipe free of charge. 413 





PUCE’S ANNUAL FOR 7886. 
Price, Twenty-five Cents. 


Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 





GOSSAMER GARMENTS FREE: 
‘Yo any reader of this paper who will agree to show our goods, and 
try to influence sales among friends, we will send post-paid two 


full size samples Gossame: Wearing Apparel, provided you cut this 
out and return with 25 cents to pay cost, postage, packiny, ete. 


491] BRISTOL MFG. CO., 309 Broadway, N. Y. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes, All strictly pure, Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address . F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
C.F. 78 Madison &t.. Chicago. ° 








VOLUME XVIII. OF PUCK 
JUST COMPLETED. 
Contains 416 pages and 575 illustrations, viz. : 
26 double-page illuminated canteens, 
52 single-page ss 
497 illustrations in black and siti 
Contributions by the best humorous writers in the country. 


Price, unbound - - - $2.50 
Bound i in cloth, with title “page en index, 3.75 
Half morocco * 66 4.50 


Unbound copies of Volume XVIII., 7/2 good condi- 
tion, will be exchanged for bound copies. 


In cloth, with title-page omg index, for $1.25 
Half morocco, “ ‘6 46 2.00 


(Postage on bound volumes, §0 cents.) 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers, 
S. W. Cor. of Houston and Mulberry Streets. 
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YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


Imperial Austrian Vienna City Bond, 
ISSUE OF 1874. 


These bonds are shares in a loan the interest of which is paid out in pre- 
miums four times yearly Every bond is entitled to 


FOUR DRAWINGS ANNUALLY 


‘ntil each and wang bond is redeemed, with a larger or smaller premium 
r 


Every bond MUST draw one of the following premiums, a8 there are NO 
BLANKS 
| Premiums Florins. Florins. 
4 a 200,000 - 800 008 
4 a 20 000 _ 30,000 
4 a 5,000 = 20,000 
20 a 1,000 _ 20,000 
48 a 250 — 12,000 
», 120 a 140 - 716.000 
a 5,200 PREMIUMS amounting to 1,648,800 FLORINS. The next 





redemption takes place ou the 
FIRST ‘OF APRIL, 


and every bond bought of as on or before the Ist of APRIL is entitied 
to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that date Out-of 
town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, and inclosing $5 will secure 
one of these bonds for the next drawing. Baiancs payabie in monthly in 
stalments. 

For orders, circulars or any other iniormation, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 


S2 The above Governme..t Bonds are not to ve compared with any Lot 
tery whatsoever as lately decided by the Cour. of Appeals and do _ con 
fliet with any of the laws of the Umted States 43 

N B —In writing please state that yan saW Chisin ihe Eagheh rv cK 
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THE 
BEST HAIR DRESSING : 


~ COCOAINE 


It kills Dandruff, promotes the : 
Growth of the Hair,cures ScaldHead 
and all Irritation of the Scalp. 


JOGEPH BURNETT & CO., BOSTON, MASS. 
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PUCK. 








SOME wonen in boxes at the opera look as 
if sitting up in bath-tubs.—Mew York Mail and 
Express. 


“ My motto is ‘ Live and let live,’”’ said the 
soldier, as he turned his back to the enemy 
and fled from the battle-field.— Boston Courier. 


How would it do for some of the men in the 
theatre to put on their tall hats, just to see how 
the women would like it ?—Philadelphia Call. 


A BETHLEHEM editor has resolved to prefix 
“Mr.” to nobody’s name hereafter. Now, if 
the Kentucky editor were to resolve to prefix 
“Col.” to no man’s name hereafter, he could 
get along with several fonts less of type.—/Vor- 
ristown Herald, 


“How is your son doing, Mr. Smith, who 
went to New York a few years ago?” 

“He has made a name for himself,” said 
Mr, Smith. 

“Indeed? In what way ?” 

“1 understand he calls himself Smythe.”— 
New York Sun. 


A Paris paper, in a sketch of the late Mr. 
Vanderbilt, states that he made his money in 
oil-wells and mines, This will surprise those 
persons who are laboring under the impression 
that Mr. Vanderbilt made his wealth by con- 
ducting a puzzle department in a country weekly, 
and blowing the big horn in a brass-band.— 
Norristown Flerald. 

Horsford's Acid Phosphate 
Valuable in Indigestion. 
Dr. DaniEL T. NELSON, Chicago, says: ‘*I find it a 


pleasant and valuable remedy in indigestion, particularly 
in overworked men.” 


T he Distinguishing Popularity of 
, 
eL ITH *e Boe 


CHAMPAGNE. 


Delicate Flavor, Standard Purity 
and Dryness. 


BINET FILS & CIE, REIMS, FRANCE. 
S. H. MAY & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
58 WARREN STREET, 





NEW YORK. 
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Constable A Co, 


Spring Novelties. 


Have now open a select as- 
sortment of choice styles in 
Plain and Fancy Pongees, Vel- 
vets and Velvet Grenadines, 
Crepes-de-Chine, Beaded bazes 
for Fancy Wraps, Light Silks 
and Satins for Evening Wear. 


Broadway K 19th ot. 


Wew York. 
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5000 YEARS! Be 


NOW, WErY Is xT 





| will never regret reading this entire advertisement. We could 


That, after five thousand years of stucy and practice, physicians | fill every page of this magazine with remarkable letters from grate- 


are still unable to cure su 


gestion, Liver and Kidney troubles, etc.? 


common ailments as Dyspepsia, Indi- | ful patrons who have been cured. 
i 2 , In September, 1878, all London was astonished by a new depart- 
Common sense convinces one that something must be wrong. | ure in medicine,—a beautiful application of Electro-M 


agnetic force, 


Other branches of science, surgery, dentistry, etc., have achieved | which positively cured headache, neuralgia, etc., in two to five min- 
wonderful results, while medicize still remains to a great extent an | utes (we refer to Dr. Scott’s Pure Bristle Electric Hair Brush). 


experiment, Thinking 


injurious drugs? Why all these large bills and yetnocure? Surely 
the doctor ought to reli:ve me after his five thousand years of pro- 
found study. Can it be he is still groping in the dark? Let us 


take an illustration: 


America can cure it? 


Now, if a physician, after all the knowledge his profession has 
acquired in five thousand years, cannot cure a simple headache, 
how can he undertake to cure the more serious disorders which 


affect the human family? 


In twelve months how much do you spend for medicines? In 
twelve months how much do you pay your doctor? $10.00, 


$20.00, 859.00, $100.00, 
yes, 1000.00, 

AND YET NO CURE! 
Now will you keep right on spend- 
ing such sums, or will you try, at 
no risk of money, a simpl: and 
most agreeable remedy, lasting for 
years, and 

Be Cured ckly! 
$3.00 or $5.00, you say, is a 
round sum, but what do you pay a 
doctor for two or three visits ? You 





NEWARK, N.Y. Juner, 

. ott's Electric Corsets have 
entirely cured me of muscular rheu- 
matism. It has also cured a severe 
case of headache and female trouble 
of eighteen years’ standing. 

Mks. L. C. SPENCER. 


HOLLIS CENTRE, ME. Aug. 29. 

I suffered severely from back trouble 
for years, and found no relief till I 
wore Dr. Scott's Electric Corsets. They 
cured me, I would not be without 
them. Mks. H. D. BENSON 





Dewitt, N. Y. 

T have an invalid sister who had not 
been dressed for a year. She has 
worn Dr. Scott's Electric Corsets two 
weeks and is now able to 
and sit up most of the time. 

MELVAJ. Dog, 


Peoria, Itt. 

I suffered from kidney, liver, and 
nervous troubles for twelve years. Dr. 
Scott’s Electric Belt entirely cured me, 
after all other remedies had failed. 
His Electric Hair Brush has cured my 
neuralgia. C, W. HORNISH, 








Probably never, since thc inven- 
tion of Corscts, has so large a 
demand been created as now exists 
for Dr. Sco't’s Electric Corsets 
and Belts. They are worn daily 
in over eizht - beetle families 
in the city of New-York alone. 





»ple are exclaiming: Why all these! The people wondered, the doctors were dumfounded, while the 
practical inventor was hailed as a Public Benefactor. 

_ We could fili pages with illustrations of the gross errors of medi- 
c f cine, and thinking people are desiring and awaiting a new depart- 
| Here is an ordinary headache, known to the | ure in therapeutics. 
doctor since Adam’s time, and yet what physician in Europe or} One is now at hand, and it threatens before long to revolutionize 
the old experimental schools. It hus been conclusively demon- 
strated in the hospitals of London, as well as in large private 
practice, that most remarkable cures attend the application of 
Electro-Magnetism to diseased parts of the body. Persons thought 


to be dead have been restored, and diseases heretofore baffling the 


the “ Vital Spark ”’ itself. 





PRICE LIST. 


DR. SCOTT'S 
GENUINE 


ELECTRIC CURATIVE 


APPLIANCES, 
Pall Mall Electric Association, 
OF LONDON and NEW-YORK. 


Our Brushes are Pure Lristies, Not Wires. 
le 





Hair Brushes, Cure ITeadache in five minutes... ... $3.00 
Flesh Brush, Cures Rheumatism and aches ........ 3.00 
Horse Brush, Cures I and Stiffness ....... 5.00 


looth Brush, Bristles do notcome out........... . 
Corsets, Prevent and Cure Sickness, $1.00, 1.50, 2.co 3.00 
Corset, Nursin 5 

Corset, Abdominal, 18 to 36 inches................ 
Hair Curler, Curls, Bangs and Crimps............. 
Galvanic Generator, Cures Dyspeps'a............. a 
N erve and Lung Invigorator, 100 Magnet Power os 9 

‘ 


0 
f° « & 

Gentlemen’s Belt, Adjustable, Full Power......... 3 
Ladies’ Abdominal Supporter................0s055 12 
Ladies’ Belt, Adjustable, Full Power.............. 3 
Sleeping Cap, all sizes, 30 Magnet Power ......... 3 
Office Cap (Silk), all sizes, 25 Magnet Power...... 3 
Sciatic Appliance, all sizes. ....5....6..++-sseeceee 8. 
5 

5 

5 

5 

3 

3 

2 

3 


Leg APPEASE, GAGES. 006 cisssccccccscccccccce 
Shoulder Appliance, all sizes .............-eeee0ee 
Knee Cap, Bhi ERE iiknhentinskéeneesanesie 
Suspensory, Complete (Fine Siik)....... ..... ... 
i i otdestec0cdetetetesesteewes 66400 
Anklet, each, all sizes. ................ 
Wristlet, each, all sizes........... 
Throat Protector, all sizes, Prevents Pneumonia... . 
Insoles, per pair, all sizes, Prevent Cold Feet....... 
Teething Neck‘ace, Helps the Little Ones ......... 


SENT ON TRIAL, POST-PAID. 











best medical skill have yielded to a remedy which is believed to be 


It acts immediately upon the 
blood, nerves, and tissues, pro- 
ducing more benefit in a few hours 
than the doctor has givenin weeks 
or months, 

It has been well said, ‘‘electric- 
oy neem nee Ne oe 
which keeps it going and regulates 
its movements. It is the ‘ Vital 
Spark,’ life itself, pervading all 
nature with power to kill or to 
cure,” 














BALTIMORE, MD. 
Intense nervous debility has been 
my trouble for years. Physicians and 
their medicines did not help me. i 
finally derived great relief from Dr, 
Scott's Electric Belt. L. H. MILLER. 





NILES, MICH, Jan. 5, 188s. 
Dr. Scott's Electric Corsets have 
cured me of acute d ia, from 
which I had suffered for eight years. 
His Electric Hair Brush cures my head- 
ache every time. 
Mrs. WM. H. PEAK. 





CEDAR FALLS, Iowa. 
Dr. Scott — Belt received all O. K. 
It has done me mére good in a short 
time than ali the medicine I have 
taken in my life. E, W. MEADE. 





CHAMBERSBURG, PA., Oct. 8. 
I found Dr. Scott's Electric Corsets 


penne miraculous power in stimu- 
ting and invi ing my enfeebled 
body, and the Hair Brush had a magic 
effect on my scalp. 
Mrs. T. E. SNYDER, 
Fancy Goods Dealer. 








in quality and design. They are 
elegant in shape and finish, made 
after the best French pattern, and 
warranted satisfactory in every 
respect. Those who have tried 
them say they will wear no 
others. Most of the above 


If you have any pain, ache, or ill-feeling from any cause, if you | applies equally well to the Electric Belt for gents or ladies. 


seem “‘ pretty well,” yet lack energy and do not “‘feel up to the| The prices are as above. We make corsets in dove and 
mark,” if you suffer from disease, we beg of you at once to try these | white only. Theyare sent out in a handsome box, accompanied 
remarkable curatives. They cannot and do not injure like meci- | by a silver-plated compass, by which the Electro-magnetic influence 
cine,—always doing good, never harm. There is no shock or| can ested. Ifyou cannot get them in your town, we will send 
sensation felt in wearing them, There is no waiting a long time | either kind to any address, post-paid, on receipt of price, with 20 
for results; Electro-magnetism acts quickly,—generally the first | cents added for packing or registration, and we guarantee safc 





week, more frequently the first day, and often even during the | 
first hour they are worn their wonderful curative powers are felt. | 
The celebrated Dr. W. A. Hammonp, of New-York, formerly 
Surgeon-General of the U. S. Army, lately lectured upon this sub- 
ject, and advised all medical men to make trial of these agencics, 
describing at the same time most re ble cures he had made, | 
even in cases which would seem hopeless, } 
The Corsets do not differ in appearance from thos- usually 








worn, as we substitute our flat steel] magnetods in place of the - 


ordinary corset-steels, They are all equally charged, differing only | 


Please Mention this Publication. Agents Wanted! 5 


delivery into'your hands. Remit in post-office money-order, draft, 
check, or if currency by registered letter at our risk. 

In ordering, kindly state exact size of Corset usually worn; or, 
where the size is not known, take a measurement of the waist over 
the linen, dedutting 3 inches for proper size ef corset, __ 

This can be done with a piece of common string, which send 
with your order, Remit to 


GEO. A. SCOPP, 842 Broadway. X.Y. 
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“Wuat are oranges worth?” she asked of a 
retail grocer in Baltimore. 

“ Four cents apiece, Madam.” 

“Isn’t that perfectly awful ?” 

“Oranges are likely to advance, Madam. 
The late cold. weather in the South will have a 
disastrous effect on the new crop. Shouldn’t 
wonder if oranges would soon sell for ten cents 
apiece.” 

“Then it would be a saving for me to lay in 
my next year’s stock now ?”’ 

“It certainly would.” 

She took twenty-five, saying, as she went out, 
that she’d lay ’em away.for next Fourth of July. 
— Wall Street News. 





INDEX TO VOL. XVIII 
Ls now ready, and can be had on appili- 


cation at this office, without charge, or 


New Pros—E WorK By SWINBURNE. 
VICTOR HUGO. By A.C. Swinburne. f vol., 12mo, cloth, $1.25 
513 WORTHINGTON CO., 747 Broedway, N. Y. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. th and 7th Aves., N.Y. 


VOLUME XVIII. OF PUCK 
JUST COMPLETED. 
Contains 416 pages and 575 illustrations, viz. ! 
26 double-page illuminated cartoons, 
52 single-page ss és 
497 illustrations in black and white. 
Contributions by the best humorous writers in the country. 
Price, unbound ~ - - ~= ~+_--- ~ $2.50 
Bound in cloth, with title-page and index, 3.75 
Half morocco “ ss oc 6 450 
Unbound copies of Volume XVIII , 7 in good condi- 
tion, will be exchanged for bound copies. 
In cloth, with title-page and index, for $1.25 
Half morocco, ss “s “« « 2.00 
(Postage on bound volumes, §0 cents.) 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers, 
S. W. Cor. of Houston and Mulberry Streets. 











‘will be mailed to any address gratis. 
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OPEN THE DOORS! 
The Seeret Session of the Senate is the Stronghold of the Spoils System—Abolish It! 





